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The jec ondTartof Hewy theSixt. 


Hfane praiftjs't) dangeroufly agataft your State, 

T\ i- __i.L Y*mrit-h filters- 


weuer before this day.in all his life 
S Tel! me Sirrha,what's my Name? 

\lie. AUs Mafier,! know not. 

Gl J. What’s his Name? 


I know not. 

Hot his ? 

No iti(leede,Mafter. 


Sirf * 1 
GW ' 

5f What's thine owhe Name ? 

Sjft*d4rSi*t ? €0xe * 3D ^ if irpIeaftyoiijMaLtcr- 
1A Then Saunter, fit there, 
tv lTing’ft Knatie inChriftendome. 

Jthoohadftbeeneb^beWjnde, 

V might'ft as well haue knowneall our Names, 

I thus to name the feuerdl Colours we doc weare. 
cjlht may di.fi iuguifh of Colours: 

But fu.idenly to nominate them all, 
t. jj ifepoHible. 

u Lords,Saint Albovs hete hath done a Miracle: 
ijdwould ye not thinkc it,Ctmning to be great, 
Tiuccould reftorc this Cripple to his Leggcs againe. 

Simp C. O Mafter,that you could f 
Gloft, My Mad erS °f Saint Alkanes, 

Haue you n^c Beadles in yourTowne, 

AndThings call’d Whippcs ? 
jtfiior. Yes,my Lord, if it pleafe your Grace, 

Glojl. Then fend for one preicntly. 

Moior. Sirrha,goc fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

Exit . 

Gloft. Now fetch me a Scoole hither by and by* 
NowSirrhaJf you meane to fane your feife from Whip- 
piDg ; i«pe^c oner this Stooland mine away* 

Y Simfc- Mas MafterJ am not able to ftarid alone: 
Yoagoc about to torture me in vainc. 

Enter a Beadle with Whiffles. 

Ghjl* WcUSiTjWe mufthauc you fhdeyour Leggea* 
SLrrhaBeadle^. whjppehim till he leapc ouer that fame 
Stpolc, 

'Beadle. I with my Lord. f 

Come on Sirrha^off with yonrDoubler r quickty* 

Simpc* Alas Mafler,what fiiall 1 doc? 1 am not able to 
Sand. 

After the Beadle hath hit him once fie leapes otter 
the Stoole, and rmnes away; and t hey 
follow, and cry y A Miracle, 

OGodjfecft thou this, and b rare ft fo long ? 
Sheene, It made me Iaugh s to fee the ViHaine runne, 
GISfi Follow the Stnaue,and take this Drab away. 
Wife, AlasSkjWcdid it for pure need. 

Glofi Let thebe whipt through euery MarketTownc, 
Till they come to Barwick,from whence they came. 

Exit, 

Card. Duke Hnmfrey ha ? s done a Miracle !o day* . 

Sttjf True: made the Lame to leape md Aye away. 
Glofi . Bat you hauc done more Miracles then I: 

You made in a day,tny Lord,whole Townes to flye* 

Inter Tfsckf^gham, 

King, What Tidings without Coufin Buckingham i 
Such as my heart doth tremble to vn fold: 

A fort of naugheie perfons,lewdly bent, 

Vflder the Countenance and Confederate 


Dealing with Witches and with Conjurers. 

'Whornwc hauc apprehended in the Faft, 

Rayfing vp wicked Spirits from vnder ground, 
Demanding of King Henries Life and Death, 

And other of your Highneffc Prime Councell, 

As more at large your Grace fhall vnderftsnd* 

Card . And fo my Lord Protefior,by this meanes 
Your Lady is forth-cemmingtfet at London* 
ThisNewes 1 thinks hath turn'd your Weapons edge * 
Tis like,my Lord,you will not keepeyour hours* 

Glofi. .AmbitiousChurch-man,tcaiieto afflifl my heart: 
Sorrow and grief e haue vanquiflbt all my po wers; 

And vanquiflu as I anvl yceld to thee, 

Or to the twe'aneft Groome. 

King. O God, what milchicfes work the-wicked ones* 
Heaping confitfion on their owne heads thereby, 

Qtfme* gbffer ,fee here the Taindiurc of rhy Neft, 

And iooke thy felfc be faultlefle^thou were be ft. 

Glofi. M adame/or my feife, t© Heauen I doe appeale, 
How I hauc load my King,and Common^wcak: 

And for my Wifc.I know not how it ftamfs. 

Sorry I am to hearc what I haue heard. 

Noble fhee is: but if Rice haue forgot 
Honor and ^ertue 5 and conuers’t with fuch^ 

As like to Pytch,defile Nobilhie j 
I bahifla her my Bed,and Companse, 

And glue her as a Prey to Law andSname, 

T hait hath dis-honored Gicfiers hone® Name* 

Ring. WeiUor this Night we will repole vs here: 

To morrow toward London,back againe, 

To ld&Ve into this Bulincfle tiiorowiy f 

An<i call thefe fmile Ofifcndors ro thnr Anfwerei; 

And poyfe the Caule in lulticc equal! Scales^ 

Whole Beamc Rands fure,whofe rightful canfepreuailes. 

Ilmrifk . Exeunt* 

Enter Yorkf^ S*lhbutj % md Warwick^ 

York*, t^w my good Lords ofSalisbury & Warwick^ 
Our fimple Supper ended,glue me leaut, 

In this do ft Walke 3 iolatisfiemy felfc. 

In craning your opinion of myTirie* 

Which is mfaliiblcjto England* Crowne, 

Salisb. My Lord,! long to he are it at full. 

Warw . Sweet T^^ebegin:and if thy ciayme be good* 
The Nets ills are ciiy Subic its to command, 

Yorke * Then thus t 

Edward the third/ny Lordsjhad feuen Sonnes t 
The ^{\ t Edward the Black-Prince>Prince of Walc5» 

The Cccond^Vrlltam of Hatfield ; andchethird, 

Lionel ,Dulte of Claraice; next to whom, 

Was hhn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancafter i 
The Rf^was Edmond Langley of Yorke \ 

The fixt,was Thomas of WoodftockjDuke of Glofter; 
William of Wind for was the feuen th>and laft* 

Edward the Black-Prince dyed before his Father, 

And left behindc him Richard; his onely Sonne, 

Who after Edward the third's death* raigtfd as Klflgj 
Till Henry Bullinghrooks^ Duke of Lancafter* 

The eideft Sonne and Heire of John of Gauutj 
Crown’d by the Name of Henry the fourth. 

Seiz'd on the Realms, depos’d the righriull King t 
Sent his poore Queene to Francc/rom whence uie canity 

And 


The JecondT art of Henry theSixt. 


Card. I thought as much, hce would be aboue the 
Clouds* 

Ghfi, I ray Lord Cardinal!, how thinkc you by that? 
Were it nor good your Grace could flye toHeauen ? 
King . TheTreamricof euerlaftingloy. 

Card. Thy Heauen is on Earth,thine Eyes &Thoughts 
Beat on a Cro wne, the Treafure of thy Heart, 

Pcrnitious ProtcSo^dangerous pecre. 

That fmooth'ft it fo with King and Common-vvealc* 
Glofi. What,Cardinal! ? 

Is your Pricft-hodd growneperemptorie? n 
Tmtane mimis CakfiihMs if(e> Church-men fo hot ? 
Good Vnckle hide fuch mall ice: 

Whh fuch Holyneflr can you doc it? 1 

Stiff". No mallrce Sir,no more then well becomes 
So good a Quarrelhsnd fo bad a Peere* 

Glofi . As who,tny Lord ? 

Stiff I Why,as you, my Lord, 

A n't like your Lordly Lords Ptocediorfhip. 

Glofi. Why^//i/^England knowes thine infolence. 
Qneene . And thy Ambition 3 G/fl/?jr. 

King. I pry thee peace, good Qaecne, 

And whet not on thefe furious Pccrcs, 

For blefied are she Peace-makers on Earth. 

Card, Let me be bklfed for the Peace! make 
Againft this prow r d Protestor with my Sword* 

Glofi . Faith holy VncklCjWould't were come to that. 

Card , Marry,when thou darTL 

Glofi, Make vp no fadlious numbers for the matter. 

In thine owne perfon anfuvere thy abufe* 

Card* Lwhere thou darift not peepe: 

And if thou darift, this Euening, 

On the Eaft fide of the Groue. 

King. How now,my Lords f 
Card . Belccue wejCouCmGlofier, 

Had not your man pm vp the Fowls fo fuddenly. 

We had had more fport, 

Corae with thy two-hand Sword. 

Glofi* True Vnckle.ateye aduis'd? 

The Eaft fide of the Grouc: 

Cardinally! am with you. 

King. Why how now, Vnekle Glofier ? 

G/dj?.Talking of Hawking; nothing elfe/ray Lord* 
Now by Gods Mother, PricR, 
lie fh^uc your Crow r ne for this. 

Or all cny Fence fliallfaylc* 

Card. tMedice tetpfttm^YozzSloT fee to 3 t well^protcifl 
your fclfc- 

King, The Windes grow high, 

So doe your Stomachs,Lords: 

How irkefomc is this Mufick to my heart ? 

When fuch Strings iarre,what hope of Harmony ? 

I pray my Lords let me compound this flrife. 

Enter one crying 4 Miracle, 


Glofi * What mcanes this noyfef 
Fellow, what Miracle do s ft thou proday me f 
One, A Miracle, a Mirsde. 

Stiff?Ike. Cgoic to the King, and tell him what Mi¬ 
racle. 

One, Forfooth,a blinde nsan at Saint Albums Shrine, 
Within this halfe hourc hath rcceitiM his fight, 

A man that nc.re faw in his life before. 

God bcprays’cbEhat to bdeeuingSoules 
Daiknefle,Cotnfort in Dcfpaire* 


Snter the Maior of Saint Albonos,md bis 

bearing the mm betweene two in * c£ aw ” Tt *> 


on. 


Cbaytt , 

Card, Hcte comes the TowneLmm 

To present your Highnefie with the man, 

King. Great is his comfort in this Earthly V ! 
Although by his fight his finnebe muhipjyed C ’ 

King. Good-feUoWjtd] vs here the circu'mft 3n 
That we for thee may glorifiethe Lord. nw * 

WiWiaft thoubecne long blinde, and nowrefln »s 
Simpc. Borne blinde,and't pleafe your Grar! ^ 
Wife. I indeede was he. 

Suffi What Woman is this ? 

Wrfe. His Wife^and’t like your Worilvp 

beKCTt’olC^ thou b “*i’ Motll “.<l«>i«ouldll 1, 

King. Where were thou borne;* 


lane 


Simpc * 

Grace. 


At Barwick in the North, and’t 


like 


King* Poore Soule, 

Gods goodnefie hath bcene great to thee: 

Let neuer Day nor Night vnhallo wed pafie 7 
But ftill remember what the Lord hath donk 
Ouecne, Tell me, good-fdlovv, 

Cara 3 ft thou hereby Chance # or ofDeuotionj 
To this holy Shrine i 

Simpc. God knowes'of pureDcumion, 

Being call’d a hundred times, and oftner, 

In my fleepe,by good Saint Albon ? 

Who fa id; Symon > come; come offer at ray Shrine 
And I will helpe thee* 

Wife. Mott frue 3 forfooth: 

And many time and oft my feife haue heard ^Vovee 
To call him fo* 

Card , What,art thou lame ? 

Simpc. LGod Almlghtie hdpera?. 

Wtfff* How cam’ft thou fo ? 

Simpc, A fall off of a Tree. 

Wife. A Plum*trce, Mafter. 

Glofi. How long haft thou becne blinde? 

Simpc « O borne fo,Mafter* 

Glofi . Whar,3rtdwould’®climbeaTree? 

Smpc, But that in all my life,when I was a youtk- 
JWtfe* Tootrue f and bought his climbing very dcare. 
Glofi, 'MalT^thou lotfdft Plummcs wdljthatwould 3 fl 
venture fo, 

Simpc . Alas, good Mafter, my Wife defiredfeme 
Damfons, and made me climbe, with danger of my 
Life. 

Glofi, A fubtill Knaue,but yet it fhall not feme: 

Let me fee chine Eyes; winck now,now open them. 

In my opinion, yet thou feeft not well* 

Simpc . Ycs Mafter, clearc as day, I thankc God and 
Saint Alboms. 

Glofi . Sjiy’ft thou me fo : what Colour is this Cloake 
of? 

Simpc, Re^ Mafter,Red as Blood* 

Glofi . Whjr that’s well faid ; What Colour is niy 
Gowneof? 

Simpc, Black forfooth,Coak-Black,as let* 

King, Why then, thou know'ft what Colour let j* 
of? 

Stiff, And yet I thbke.Iet did he neuer fee* 

4 GUff But 


























































































